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JUNE IS... 


A time to reminisce; 

About the days we all miss. 

A time to celebrate ; 

Becoming a Graduate. Time and tide wait for no man as June rushes 

A time to look ahead to the headlong into the past. Here we have Father's 
summery days; Day and Flag day along with Graduations all 

Which bring us warmth in vieing for our attention. Not to be outdone 

many waySe are all the Brides planning for a glorious 
moment to usher them into a new and exciting 

--Paul Wingle life with THE ONE of their choice. REMEMBER ? 


Have a Happy Summer. 


PEANUTS éectw'vs “Good of Charlie Brown” 9 <<xce. 


Did you know tnat “PEANUTS" originated in Bellingham ? Well, it did }! 
Even before Charles Schultz was born ! The Baptist churches in Bellingham 
had a minister who served both North and the Center in the Teens and he it 
was who originated the expression "Oh, Peanuts"} 
After preaching in the Center one Sunday in Spring the Pastor headed for 
North Bellingham to take care of his flock there. A heavy rain had wet 
down North Main street and near where the gas line crosses he encountered 
a mud hole through which his "tin lizzy" was unable to go. "Stuck" is the 
proper word! He sought help from a kindly farmer nearby who assisted him 
in removing his vehicle from the muck with a good strong horse, himself and 
his son. Naturally the Parson contributed his energy also! In the ensuing 
frustrating struggle there was slipping, sliding and sloshing along with 
pushing and there was heard the strongest epithet that the Pastor could 
muster as he dared to exclaim and hurl at the unseen foe called "fate" that 
had a habit of making life miserable at times, "Oh, Peanuts" he'd shout and 
"Oh, Peanuts" it was repeated many a time! Climbing into his royal chariot 
again and with a burst of free power, off they went to North Bellingham. 
This gave him time to regain his composure but mud on his shoes and trous- 
ers was sufficient evidence to explain why he was late in starting the mor- 
ning service after such hard misfortune. Anyway the good Baptists joined 
in with gusto to sing, "Praise God from Whom all Blessings flow---"1! 
He was a dedicated man and never received the monetary reward that he dese- 
rved. Maybe he'll chuckle at seeing this story published in full knowlege 
that where he is now---there is no mud | "Oh, Peanuts" to that and 
"Good Grief" | 
Generously contributed by a well-known Bellinghamite who prefers 
Anonimity 1! 


North Bellingham Grades 1-2 1927-128 
Mabel Drake, Teacher 
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Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 
1. Veronica Smith 8. Sophie Baldiga 1h. Joseph Blaco 
2. Edmund Fagan 9. Albert Brothers 15. Anthony Poliks 
fa Elizabeth Dore 10. Jesse Farnsworth . 16. Elizabeth Bennett 
- Leo Paul Rivard ll. Amelia Glowka 17. Stephen Nadolny 
5. Russell Mellor 12. Edwin Dore 18. Harold Pleau 
6. Isabel Morris. 13. Stella Allen 19. Irene Foskett 


7. Mike Melnic 


We have been honored to learn of a direct descendant of our Rev. Noah Alden 
through his son, Elisha. From Hartman, Arkansas, Mrs. Julianne Alden Verr 
has corresponded with us to let us know of this significant milestone. 
Going back still further she descends from our famous "John and Priscilla." 
Elisha Alden lived in town until some time in 1780 when they left for new 
places where "roots" have now settled in Arkansas. Joseph Thomson kept an 
account book on John White Cook,as a guardian for the lad,until he became of 
age. Many times Elisha owed Thomson for work performed by young Cook . 

One such record reads: "from the 8 day of October to the 18 day of november 
Joh White had nothing to do and he went and burned a colpit at Mr. Aldens 
and he had 80 bushel of cole to make nales with and he got tools and nale 
rods and mad a forge and hung the beles in and mad some tools in order to 
work in the Ye 1770." (note the spelling) There must be somewhere in 
Bellingham some of these nails that young Cook made at Elisha's place. 

We are fortunate in having this account book for it is most revealing as to 
what went on in those days. It also includes records of money spent on 
clothing. etc. for Cook until his "time was up" | 


The "Crimpville Comments" start a summer vacation with this issue but 
will be back again in the Fall with the October number. We have many 
school pictures yet to print along with many historical stories to 
relate. Please be patient and--"hang in there". The Historical 
Commission thank you for your rea and faithful support. 


Loula Cole Teacher 
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| Center School Grades 7-8 1927-!28 
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1 Amy Smith 
2 Beatrice Spencer 
c Rita Allaire 
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Alice Allaire 
Julia Mason 
SS 
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Photos Courtesy Laura Drown 


Harry Serabian 10 Elwin Graves 

Carl Estes ll Evelyn Knights 
DiPietro le Michael Hoothay 

Alexandra Kaye 13 Vincent Thayer 


"SOMEBODY ELSE IS TAKING MY PLACE" 


Here is the famous composer, Richard Howard, of 
the above song. This view was taken after the 

blizzard of February, 1978. He had celebrated 

his 87th Birthday a few months before} 


He is husband of Loula Cole, 
teacher of the class above. 
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Our Younger Citizens: TER (ere 


1936 =‘ Teacher 
cm Anna Heroux 


Photo Courtesy Moore Family 


i lLuvia Cook 11 Isabel MacDonald 

Uy Lemire 12 Catherine Moore 20 Louise Wilde 

5 Mary Ella deJony 13 Lillian Serakin 21 Pauline Patrick 

6 Edward Woodman ly Elizabeth Bennett 22 Elizabeth Thomas 
John Brown 15 Jeannette Chabot 23 Wallace Reid 

8 Claire Patrick 17 Virginia Brown 24. Kathryn Feeny 

9 Dorothy Hunter 18 Grace Slavin 25 Martha Sanborn 

10 Jeanne Thayer 19 Robert Boudreau 26 Joseph Petrosky 


gram of the Good Ole Days. 
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Our Hot Lunch pro 


South Bellingham Grades 5-6 1933-'3h 
Thelma Cook Teacher 


Photos 
Courtesy 
Laura Drown 


Identified by 
| Bertrand 
Remillard 


ii 13. Thomas Monterio 
2. Yvette Ledoux 14. Roland Chamberland 
. Ethel DeRagon 15. Joseph F. Spas 

ie Leo Robidoux 16. Roland Carrier 

2° Emma Beauregard 17. Rita Dussault 

7. Raymond-Lytwenic GRADUATES 

oe 1929 

9. Frank Kozimor 

10. Cecile Bernier 

il. Rita Allaire Rosalie Catherine Bis 

1é. Raymond Champagne Mildred Mary Blaco Russell Harry Chase 
‘Kenneth Porter Connell Leo John J. Cormier 
Samuel D. Curtis Carl H. Estes 
George Francis Fitzpatrick Helen Mae Foskett 
Leo Garneau Yvonne Pauline Gendron 

bead mone heets -S WWiallie REL. Godin Elwin G. Graves 

Marshall T. Kaye Helen Mary Kozimor 
Annie Olga Kuciarski Stephanie Caroline Kupnicki 
Walter Charles Lenktis Meredith Walcott Mellor 
Margaret Mary Murphy Nellie Mary Murray 
Mary Nazarek Elmer H. Perry 
Marjorie Jennie Petroski Pauline Mary Pleau 
Florence Louise Rattie Richard Frederick Rau 
Sophie Helen Sendrowski Beatrice Alberta Spencer 
Velma Pauline Starzac Leona Pearl Stoddard 
Edna Mae Tebo Charles T. White 


SUMMER 7 


Lillian T. Yates 


SS a 
From "Irvin S. Cobb's own Recipe Book" 


"The difficuly lies not in the use of a bad thing, but in the abuse of a 
very good thing." A temperance address by Abraham Lincoln. 


Kentucky, oh Kentucky how I love your classic shades, 

Where flit the fairy figures of the star-eyed Southern Maids; 

Where the butterflies are joying mid the blossom newly born, 

Where the corn is full of kernels and the Colonels Full of Corn } 
Will Lamton 


WARNING! Illicit corn liquor may easily be identified by these signs: 

It smells like gangrene starting in a mildewed silo; it tastes like the 
wrath to come; and when you absorb a deep swig of it, you have all the 
sensations of having swallowed a lighted kerosene lamp. A sudden violent 
jolt of it has been known to stop the victims watch, snap both his suspenders 
and crack his glass eye right across, all in the same motion. Personally, 

I would recommend it only to persons who are headed for the last hiccup and 
want to get it over with as soon as possible. And if you must drink it, 
always do so while sitting flat on the floor--then you don't have so far 


to faligi 
a LIFE'S CLOCK THE GIFT OF FRIENDSHIP 

The clock of life is wound but once, Friendship is a priceless gift 
And no man has the power, That cannot be bought or sold 
To tell just when the hands will stop, But its value is much greater 
At late or early hour. Than a mountain made of gold. 

For gold is cold and lifeless 
To lose one's wealth is gad indeed, It can neither see nor hear 
To lose one's health is more; And in the time of trouble 
To lose one's soul is such a loss It is powerless to cheer. 
As no man can restore. It has no ears to listen, 

No heart to understand 
The present only is our own It cannot bring you comfort 
Live, love, toil with a will; Or reach out a helping hand. 
Place no faith in "Tomorrow" for So when you ask God for a gift, | 
The clock may then be still. Be thankful if He sends | 

No diamond, pearls or riches | 

Woonsocket Call. But the love of real true friends. 
Helen Steiner Rice. 
4 i Ea Bat "There's a song in the land of the lily 
Each sweetheart has heard with a sigh. 
We Over high garden walls 


This sweet echo falls 
As a soldier boy whispers goodbye. 


Smile the while you kiss me sad adieu [raves 
When the clouds roll by 
I'll come to you. 
Then the skies will seem more blue 
Down in lover's lane my dearie 
Wedding bells will ring so merrily. 
Ev'ry tear will be a memory. 
So wait and pray each night for me 
Till we meet again." 
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